Gustave Flaubert Letters

CC.    To GUSTAVE FLAUBERT

Nohant, 10 October, 1871

I am answering your post scriptum, if I had answered Flau-
bert I should not have . . . answered, knowing well that your
heart does not always agree with your mind, a discordance into
which we all moreover are continually compelled to fall. I
answered a part of a letter of some friend whom no one knows,
no one can recognize, since I address myself to a part of your
reasoning that is not you entirely.

You are a troubadour all the same, and if I had to write
to you publicly the character would be what it ought to be.
But our real discussions ought to remain between ourselves,
like caresses between lovers, and even sweeter, since friendship
also has its mysteries without the storms of personality.

That letter that you wrote me in haste, is full of well ex-
pressed truths against which I do not protest. But the
connection and agreement between your truths of reason and
my truths of sentiment must be found. France, alas! is
neither on your side nor my side; she is on the side of blind-
ness, ignorance and folly. Oh! that I do not deny, it is exactly
that over which I despair.

Is this a time to put on A'isse? You told me it was a thing
of distinction, delicate like all that he did, and I hear that the
public of the theatres is more thickheaded than ever. You
would do well to see two or three plays, no matter which, in
order to appreciate the literary condition of the Parisian. The
provinces will contribute less than in the past. The little
fortunes are too much cut down to permit frequent trips to
Paris.

If Paris offered, as in my youth, an intelligent and influ-
ential nucleus, a good play would perhaps not have a hundred
performances, but a bad play would not have three hundred.
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